LIGHT HOUSE 


HIS LIFE WAS LIKE A SHORE LINE, A ROCKY COAST ALONG THE SEA 
WHITH TITLE WAVES AND JAGGED EDGES CLASHING CONSTANTLY 
BUT HOW HE LOVED HIS FAMILY BENEATH HIS WEATHERED FROWN 
THE HARDEST WORKING FISHERMAN IN THIS TINY SEAPORT TOWN 

I WISH THERE WAS A LIGHT HOUSE WITHIN MY DADDY’S HEART 
TO LIGHT THE WAY WHEN HIS LIFE WAS HOPELESS AND SO DARK 

MY FATHER WAS A FLIGHTLESS BIRD WITH A FROZEN WING 
IN THE DEAD OF THE WINTER ALWAYS LONGING FOR THE SPRING 

I WISH THERE WAS A LIGHT HOUSE WITHIN MY DADDY’S HEART 
TO LIGHT THE WAY WHEN HIS LIFE WAS HOPELESS AND SO DARK 

WITHOUT MY FATHER ON THIS EARTH IM LOST AND ALL ALONE 
HIS MEMORY IS DEEP INSIDE MY MIND LIKE ACID ETCHED IN STONE 

I WISH THERE WAS A LIGHT HOUSE WITHIN MY DADDY’S HEART 
TO LIGHT THE WAY WHEN HIS LIFE WAS HOPELESS AND SO DARK 
I WISH THERE WAS A LIGHT HOUSE WITHIN MY DADDY’S HEART 
TO LIGHT THE WAY WHEN HIS LIFE WAS HOPELESS AND SO DARK 
SO DARK 



